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once lain! She looked at him, her heart bursting
with love, but her voice was quite severe when
she said:

' Now go to sleep, Adam.    Are you hungry?'

He could not be. He had eaten a tremendous
dinner at Keswick.

' Yes, yes. I am! I am! * he cried, although
until his mother had mentioned it he had not
thought of it. But how wonderful he thought
her in her evening dress! The colours of her
gown were rose and lavender grey, and she had
a turban with a plume of feathers.

When she bent down to kiss him he hugged
her and pinched her nose, a favourite game of
theirs.

* If I do not eat soon I shall be asleep/ he
answered, grinning at hen Yes, he was ugly as
proper standards went, but she would not alter
him by a hair's breadth.

' Do I look fine?' she asked him.

He nodded and watched her with all his eyes
until she was out of the door.

But she did not feel fine at supper. They had
dined at three in the afternoon but she at five in
the Keswick Inn, so they were hungry and she
was not. It seemed very natural that Jennifer
should enjoy her food, However severe the
crisis her appetite was strong,

Judith was strongly conscious of her clothes*
That was not like her, but for three years the
rose-lavender dress and the turban had lain in
a box under the stair at John Green House.
Fashions had changed. Evening dresses were